Kldebaran.

The Great First Magnitude Stars.

E!GHT stars of the first magnitade, or zbove, may now

be seen early in the evening simullancousiy.
pight is clear they pressnt a memorable spectacle,
of them are on the right of the band of the Milky Way,
viz: Sirigs (lthe farthest soulh), Rigel, Betelgeuse, and

If the
Four

A Cynic Knows the Price of Everything and the Value of Nothing

THIS is the anniversary

of Mexico was shot.

This Day in History A
of the arrival in Queretaro, Mex-

ico, of Maximilian's army.
but was betrayed, and the vne-lime self-styled Emperor
His wife, Carlolia. became insane
from worry over her roval husbaid's misfortune. Max-
imilian's body was interred in the royal vault in Vieona.

He attempted to escape,

A REAL AMERICAN ROMANCE

Honora Decides to Stay When Tom,

Calls, But Mildred Amazes Them by
Her Reception of the Soldier.

By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water.

CHAPTER XL\VIL
{Copyright 1919, Star Company. |

I I.\'\l.\'!'} reached hor decision,

flonora went slowiy up-

SLIITE, sumimoning her
vonrage to perforin  the seif-uas-
sizgmed task.

When she reached ber room Mii-
dred was standing beforas ber nair-
ror arranging her hair. She turned
snd emiled a» Honota entered. Ap-
parently the younger girl lmd fer-
golten the rocent dispule or Wos
PUARCr 1o ignore i

Honora. howovel, waoas resalyved
to ronfirm belgelfl in bir own con-
YicLion,

*“I do vot think, My, zhe =a'd
frecaly. “thal »ygu were quite Jusl
fied in telling Tom Chandler that
he could coma 1o see you—Ii mean

In encouraging his attentions while

you are emgaged 1o zome onc clzse”

“I think | wasx. Thal's where
vyou and [ differ,” the sisler re-
eponded. *1 may not have the ten-
¢er coenscience that vyou have, bus
since he knows that 1 am engeged
¢ Arthur, and gince he is an old
friend, anvway, 1 fail 1o see what

your objection can be”

“Of course,” }enora gieadied her
volce, “you mre geoing to tell Ar-
thur that Tom i= coming?

“indeed 1 am not!™ Mildred de-
clared. “In the first place, Arthur is
aol al homme. lie's gone down 1o
Bridgeport on business and wiil not
=t back unti] Jute this evening. 1f
Tom wanis fo come and chatl with
me this cvening, 1 ®sco no reason
ke should’ not do =0.”

A Change of Tactics,

Honora changed her taclics. She
did ‘mot want to angasr Mildred.
teasecd, “while the cat's
awzay this little mouse”™——

But Mildred interrupted, her eyes
fiashing angrily.

“While the United States iz a*
war,” she amnounced, 1 am geing
to do everything I can to make
things pleasant for the men who
are fighting for us. 1 do not feel
that my duty stops at knitting and
Red Cross work. Any man in uni-
form is gpoing to be welcome In
this houss whenever 1 choose him
1o ba. It is my home as weil as
rours, please remember. Jf Arthur

objects to this plan of mine, there
is a very casy and simple way in

why

“52.” she

which he can alter the present
state of affairs”™
“And that is"—Honora began.

But the excited girl interrupted her.
“That is by enlisting and playing
a man's part!” she exclaimed.
Honora reddened, started (o re-
tort. then clos~d her lips. Picking
up & book from the table, she re-
marked that she was going down-

Puss in Boots

Jr.

By David Cory.
OU remember in the last story
i left off 2t the place whers

Y Popss Junior had =aid good
night to the farmer and his wife,
beciuse il was 20 late and he
didn't want to sit up any longer
Lo finish his story of adventure
Well, the pext evening after supper
he commenced where he had jeft
off. He was telling them about Ra-
punre]l and how the wicked witch
nad carried her away to the desert.

“Of course”™ gzaid Puss Junlor,
“owhen Tom Thumbd and T reached

the woods afier clhimbing dJown
frem the tower, we locked in vain
or Repuusel. By and by we heard
a footstep, and whom should we
ome gcross bu! the Princa whe
was -in love with her. ut. ala=!
Lhe poor fellow had lost his eve-
«tzht

“Tou =ec. 1he wicked witeh had
dieecovererd g the tower with
Rapunsel, so be had leaped from

the tower into a bramble patch and
had lost his sight.

“Well, as | was saying, as soon
27 we came up o the poor blind
Prince he turned to us and said:
Have you seen my beloved Rapun-
=T *"We are seslling her our-
scives,' | answered, and then I told

him about the wicked witeh, and
After that wes three set out to-
zether to find the jost Rapunsel,

and after many days of travel we
came Lo a de=zert,

“Tom Thumb. who had wandered
eff some distance, suddenly shout-
o4, * sce cemels approaching. Let
us wait. Perhups they will <carry
us across this =andy seal”

“After a2 while the camels drew
near and we saw there were threc,

one: for ecach of us, and when they
came up 1o where we waited they
knelt down for u= to mount. which

we did, after liftiog up Tom Thumb,
could mnot

for be was so smixl]l lLie

look over a loadsicol. Then we
et ovt to cross the deserd The
sun brat dowm and burned our

fuces and the zand blew and blinded
cur eyes, bv! =till we prezsed for-
ward, and after 2 long time we
came in gight of an oasls,

“As we drew near ithe clustsar of
paim Lrees we sxW & woman stand-
img on the edge of the agnd looking
foward ne. And no sooner had we
come up to where ghe stood than
she gave a cry of joy, and the
Prince, on hearing her volce, shoul-
ed, ‘Rapunsel! Rapunsel®

“Then he leaped from off hiz eamel
and folded her in his arms. Ra-
ponsel was so happy at finding her
Prince that tears of joy fell from
her eyes, and rome of these touched
£i8 eyes and made them well agnin

“rhén we mounted the camels

apd made off towards the castle,
whichk we recached in safely that
evening.”
{Copyright 1§19, Dayid Cory.)
Te Re Continued.
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Slaire Lo read untll @inner time, and
left Lhe room. .

“1 do not sec” she multered to
hergelf when she was again ajone,
by I_ eliould quarrsl with Milly
umiess it iz necessar: to do ro, If
the does nul feel! sufMicient loyaliy
to her fispce for her 1o sse mar.ta-r'-.
from his viewpoin!, I cannot moeke
her Jde it Eut I do Intend 1o pro-
vent frouble if I can’

This determination was s=tip
n‘ rinos!

in Honorg's mind when, an

wour later, Mildred apgearcd at
dinner wesring a8 new {frock—a
light Iue creation. that enhunced
the brilliancy of Yer calaring.

Mrs, i, 18 nolivd  at the
:-.';b.'.::;“-'r giri vith a playful smile.

A #rv cxpecilug 4 caller tonight,
1 see.” she commented archly.

R g Lt P | . i F - - |
i Mildred « Bianeing

meaningly at her sister., who did
not rotura the zignal-—""we are.™
“Then. Honora." Mra Higeins

f\v‘onhs-‘_d. “»ou and 1 can have our
litlle after dinner talk in my room
tlonight.” 5

Honora hesitated an Instant, and
when she =poke her voie: waz low.
butl calm

She Deciger to Stay.

"T'm afraid pot lonight.” sha sald.
“l think it wonld Le better if yon
snd 1 stoyed below-sizirs and help-
ed MUY enteriain. Tom Chundler,
Iv-'lw is in the army. you know, Is
in town, Tie has npsked permission
to call this evening, ant we girls
have decided tha: we chould make
all men in the service welcome. And
as we canno! begin o rpen It
would be kind. [ think, If von and
I"added our welcome to l‘d[!}y's."

Iaken cempiziely off her guard.
3'-_5-.::!(*:6'1 gaspad land siagred at her
sizier n amazement. Bu: Honora

only smiled and went gn eating her
dinner.

_"T"t:t:"_- a very nice fdea!" Mrs
Higgins approved., “But, my dear.
I think tha:, if ven will exciuse me
I''l go upsetalrs snd leave yvou younsg
folxs to chat <ogcther. Poor young
Chandler! | suppozs he wanls to
t1aix thines over with cld friends™
.(“.nm'ﬁrsr.:;'on ianguished after
this and the meal was finished in
coymparative silence, It was evident
ta Honora that Mildred was for
the time baffled, and 2t a lose as to
how 1p exiricale herself from an
embarraseing position

“Honorz," she demanded when,

Mrs. Higgin: having gone upsiairs,

the [wo sisters were left alone to-
gether, “will wvou kindly explain
this new idea of rours? What does
it mean?™

“Simply that if Tom Chandler
comes here and you make him and
other men in the service welcome,
it is my privilege to do tre zame,”
was t!'xe geuntle response, *If men
in uniform come hers we must
show them that they are welcome,
You gaid that yourrelf. Do wvou
mind my being here wheno Tom
comes?’ she asked suddenly.

Put Mildred did not answer.

At 8 o'clock Tom Chandiar ar
rived. Im his close-fitting uniform
he was better looking than ever be-
fore. Honora admitted this to her-
self as ohe rose to greet him. Out-
of-door life had cleared his face and
siraightened his choulders. He
scizegd both the bhands that Mildred
extended 1o him, and chool: hands
formallly with Honora

“This is an unexpecied pleasure.”
he declared,

“It is one thet all caliers in uni-
form may cxpecl,” was the demurs
responsc,

Then, taking vp her knitting, she
joined in the tall of hom* and camp
&ffairs with s0 much zest that she
compelled the surprised admiration
of the cglier and iocurred the re-
sentment of her little sister.

Te bhe Continard.

HINTS FOR THE

HOUEHOLD

To carpet. rub
with a cloth wrung out in & pail of
cold water ‘o wil~h had been add=d
& tablespoomiul of vinegar

When grease spols appear on
waiipaper. luy coarge prown paper
over them and vass a hot iron over
Frerh paper may be nesded
several! times | the gpot le large.

After washing flannel or woolen
goods, dry them s quickly &s pos-
gible, preferably in a falrly strong

feeshien nTer

Lthe

ir
ik

wind. This will go a long way
toward prevenling them from
shrinking

« & »

To clean the lruves of houss
plants, apply ecguul paris of milk
aud lukewarm water gently with a
gponge Thiz should be done at
least once 2 weeck tn Kecp the
plants in good condition

. - -

A very Yittle borax added to the
waler used for washing Uhe hands
T xtelient, as ul=o is ocatmeanl
rubbrd on the hands after drying.
All that pnovessary is to plunge
one's hands inio the oatmeal jar,
then vwipo on u vicun towel

> ®

The best peat i eat n cold
wepther {2 mutton, owing (o ity
high Leating value:

i - -

Deep brezcthing in cold wenther,
through the noer, will make wvou
appreciably waime:

. -

The cause of chilblzins is not the
external cold, but the poorness; of
the inlernal circulation?

Taking An Ell.

Young loyride was nom~ aon icave,
and the doting family and relations,
gathered 146 do Lim  honor., could
refure him nothing. So he made
hey while the sum =zhone.

“You might st me have your car
for the afternoon, unele” he said

“All right, my bey; you ean ilake
i

“And T say, uncie,” sald the youlh,
“can you let me heve the price of
a couple of fines or 2™

{
i
L ]

-
- ]

The Heart Breaker THE MAN WITH THE X-RAY E

By GUY DE TERAMOND.
The Strangest Story You Ever Rea

- - R

The steel plate vielded, the safe opened. and Delorme sprang, to his feet, confronting the burglars.

By GUY DE TERAMOND.
Broopsia of Preceding Chaplera

Lucien Delorme
IntroGuction to Mm«. A

Arme
isters 2t her bLourding
maices the ascyvainiance of Mr
ery, rvich American widow, and »
Gualernualan Eenural, Drominge ]
Lopuz.

Mrs. Tankery, about sixty, carries
ebout with her a fortuce in  Jjewela
M= Tankery s found dead in her
room-—ragrdersd, Afler nn Inveslign-

tion Delorne’s |a suspected, Later Lies
lorme’s I8 ral=ased

The Earcu Piacke mes's Delorms
and roveals delailis of trunsaction he
Intends v carrr oot

Meanwhi'e, *he fame of the rars

Sewels cf 1ne Comte PP Abwzoll-Viscomy

excites vonsiderable veinaent L uga-
et Paris, and = ¢lever rganizulion
of thieves, the "A* Dand, i lots 1o gol
them. They lcase an adjolaoing apari-
tnen:

Perlorraa comes lo Ece Lhe
wmhisli have bLeen offered » LRl T
far a loan, and lo the Furpris
romie und his associatie® announces lu

them that the aafe suppocod to can
tzin them Iz emply. The A" band de-
cida te force wn entrance to thw sale
Accompliishing th-ir purpac., they Bnd
the vauit empty of jrwels

Delorina selsml v hile a* the
comie's aparimont und -t 1p die In
the fewe! aal- T vert tom hus
clothing i8 piled an the Quar Jasel

Baroa Flaoi ke, finanvine, . a
Delorme | solving murder of » ¥
tive, the circampiarces of wWhich arv
Wlrmost identical with tha TTankiry
traged: Tha Muhuralaly of Taut
kokurrah mnds an ugent o Haran
Placke sechkinr to borrow $15 94P 000
on the royal jerwnir

Burgiars breul the safn and ars
setral wilh terror whon Ielorme

springs ou!

He would have been unable to may,

when he recovered his scnses
He rummaged hie clathing; he
had neither matehes nor wateh, DBut

he discovered that he hrenthed
without ¢Lficulty, and, thereflore
inferred thet sincs the &ir in |

vlosed D

hermetically i e
vel rarelled. anly a lew ho had
pas<sed since hg was condined in il

Suddenly he uttered a loud ery
and fell on his knes to thenk God.

He conid doubl no longer solnbe
onc was coming tn his assistance —
h’ Y H.‘ . -'.ll "'j

Men were work:ng for hia libera-
tiom- there were three of then
one very tall—the third marel v l!
er than 4i rompanion R ITE I
cid 1o he i feverizh na-ts ! ey
were maliinz Lhe ston®s figr ri
from the wallsg— they were attack
ing tha dee of the sale

What tovis wers they uaring?
no sound reached his ony but he

saw then, he distinzulslhied thegr
moveinenls —they were advancing
rapidly {a their work of rescus
2udéenly the =ter]l plule 1ded,
fxlling hackeard—the =afe ap-
peared to oppen— a blinding light

streamed fraom oulaide,
Lucien Delorme sprang to his foll
height, faltering bhewildered thanks
An exclamation of terror Instant-

ly answered:

“We're in for it] * ¢ * Dveryone
for himselft™

And, dropping their toals, the

three men rushed towerd the door
as i the Aevil had just rizen he.
fore them.

Lurien Delorme Innked around
him: e found himeeif alone in
an unfamiliar, unfurnished room:
a powerful electrie light, mispanded

|

by & wire” frem the coiling, was
burning brilliantiy.

Vhere was he, end what dJdid all
Lhis mean?T

Myt this was not the Ume 1o
: BR  BnsaTer The principal
thing was to bu free For an inu-
stant he thought of taking thie zame
wayv as his deliverers. Dut he hesi-
taled; what if som= unkuown spare
avwailed Lim? ‘

Then he ran 1o the window,
opened the fastening and, epring-
ing with onc leap into the desert-
¢d street, fled Into Lhe darkness.

The next morning, by the Arst
troin. he returmed to 2w

“{'va had enough of my characler

of amateur detective” he said to
nimaelf, =111l trembling at the recol-
lection of what had happoned Lhe
evening before “It's a far more
dangeroys trade than | supposed,
and I won'l be drawn into 11 again.
To make= investigationz in the
houtes of perople who shut you up
in their safes! Lt Baron Plucke
hencelforth unravel mysteries alone.”
I vaa by repdinzg the slosv of the

¢ [ = of the wall=-cutliters, a fow
later. that he understond 1o

w i iriraculous fntervention he

ot

" when he had bheen in Eu
da) cradually recovering

from 2 terrible pmotions, he found
bimsell one morning lace to face
with the commissary of police who,

on seeing Liimm, could not
¢ry of amazament:

*You? he stammered —"zo yvyou're
nol dead?”

“Why shonld I be dead?
thet 1 am not!

ur replied

sdmiristratively.

fetier |

repress a

But vou
Enp
the other—
that s no
huve reccived
formal l am to In-

Pelorme, with the
of the suicido

“0f e

“bhult

jerantion,

1 suicide?
| a Tew words the official toid
the vounzg man of what had been
found on the Quai de Javel
0 th&e!'s the way the comie
and it gecomplice fuind fo aceount
for my disappoasrance, musrmured
I ' Roet,” he eontir 1h'1] .'..."'.'U-
mt 1 done now .
wi v 1 alway® haprens 1n
¥ o aste! Yuon deceles ‘-l|“
probab he inzeribed upon the
recards of the municipality—then a
decree will be neceszsary to oblain
¢ rectifleytion al!l this Is very an-
noving to your! Lixten,” he added,
=l give yon a piece of advice; g0
to Paris, =ee the chief of the de-
tective bureau. mnd explain whal
has ovccurred-—perhaps there may
be thme 1o nttend 1o the matter!”
*Weil 1"1] do it replied young
Iimlorme emphatically, “1"1 EQ
Omorro & el "1 take ad-
vanigge of Lhe apporiunity ta tell
him pomething that wiil interest
him. ©Oh, the wretchas, ther Im-
agine they hatvs done with me 8o
esslly. You have just remind-d
me of my du'y! Tl unmask theszs
criminals and deliver them to jus

tice. I allowsd myseif ta be pros-
trated fer an instan:, but | have
recoversd all my ensurage. 71 *hall

¥now how tn avenze mraell!”

|
|

And leaving his companion, who
did not understand the meaning of
these words, he went home at once

to pack hisa valise, to the great
artonishment of hiz mother whe,
after having heard him say the

very evening before, that he would
not leave Eu agaln, was troublea
by so hasty a depariure, rearing he
was suddenly worse.

CHAPTER X.
Love, When Thou Dest Capture Us.
At the whistle of the station
muster of IZu, the train which was

to take Lucien Delorme to Paris
began 1o mose, when the deoor of
the compartment in which he sat
suddenly opened, and a woman
hastily entored

#he wore a large dust coat of
gray cloth, lined with plaid; a long

beige veil, falling from her hat in
full folds, covered her lace, and she
carried in her band a small light
leather bag.

After toking «he pul

out a bogk,

the satchel in the nel, removed hey
clonk and placed it by her =ide, fo
thhe morning weas warm, and threw
back her vell behind hor shoulders,
revealing her face,

While pretending to be absorbe:d
in his newzpaper, Lucien Delorme
was looking closely at his com

panion, and could notl kelp thinking
her charming.

Her movements were lithe and
graceaful: her bearing was res2rved
looked small and trim in her light,
tailor-made suit, which was =tylish
in enite of itz simplicity.

Ar she seemed buried in reading
her novel, e could notire at his
leisure the harmonious regularicy
of her feature:, the luminonrs beauly
of her large blue pyes, the golden
hair that seemed like a tangle of
=unbeams over her forehesd,
delcacy of her hund, whoge glove
she had removed to be able Lo turn
the pages of her book ware easilv,
and the ezt 10
theip high luced fawn boots. wWhich
ker short skiry dirplayen. .

“Wha is she”" eh wondered., "Not
an woeliroxs, CeotRINGY L VOuUng 5o-
girl would be traveling
ulone in this way - voung marrisd
woinan?-no. 1 gee no wedding, ming
an her finger—A types ciler? here
charvining one=—the profession
arcezsible now!—Th*
probable thing s that she has beea

i

enaliness of her

iy Treet

are

TR mogt

spending a few duays with relatives
wr frisnds and colng buck to
work ir 1 dayeq I wonid begin 15
talk with hero 9t wouldl pass away
the three hours of the journey
very pleasantly, but how wonuld she
t:zaie i11? Yhe doesn’t look casy o
uppronch™

Julict’e, en her part, mis=ed none
of his thoughts. divined hiz fnten
tione snd had no doudbl comeorninsg
the dtlractian =he ~vas exerling on

Lthe young man.

Having reached Eu the eveninzg
bafgre 2ad, gccording to the comta s
instruclicne, seeking =2t onca o
throw heras!f in ris way, she hal
reen him the very pext! morning &9
to the stetion and have his trung
regliterad for Paris

She had no hesltatlon. She must
tale advantage »f the spperfunity

————— e —— E—

to strlke up an acquaintance with
him. And che had arranged her
plan perfectly since, at the moment
the train was starting, she had sue-
ceeded In springing into his com-
partment and was taking the jour-
ney alone with him.

And, il he was wondering how he
could enter inte conversation with
Liar, she was tryinag to find some
way of bringing it about

Under these circumstances there
must be the desired result at the
first opportunity. . Chance octs-
sioned it,

Sud-denly the car, in passing over
a switeh, was violently shaken, and
the glass window of the door on
the voung girl's side feil, letting In
he wind, which fluttered her vail,

Defore she could make s move-
ment to close it Lucien Dalorme had
already sprung forward.

“Mademolselle, wiil you
me

Aund, after putting 'he window

permit

back in place, he continued, in an
cembarrassed tone:

“Or Madame—prav cxcuse me if
I ¢ miistaken ¢ * &7

niatgemoizella, #he answefod.
smiling.

But the voung man 4Aid »or re-
turn to his corner and, takimg &

sont oppozite 1o hiz companion,- ¢x-
claimed

“How ecan vou read with this
eontivual jarring. We are going at
lens ecighty miles an Thour—thes
letters must dence before. your
eyes!™

“Yea=, they do!”" she sighed—

“but one must be occcupied in some
wey. or the journey would sc=m
too longt™

She half closed her book, and be-

gan to look abzenitly at the land-
scepe feeting alonz the horizon;
but tlie conversation had pro-
grusged too far for “ucien Delorme
to droap'it so quickir,

“Have vou been in FBoa, Made-
moizelle? he suid aiter a mo
menl’s filepee

“Ne—1 have come from Oniwval,
where 1 =pent a fortnight with an
aunt swho invited me o make hers
u visit® But, O dear. vacation
tav4s parx =0 mn ‘h  mMmore 'l'li".!,[',
then others Aimogt bhelore orne
bax hud time for a little pieasure,
ot muiat think of zoing back Lo
Parns™

“Tan put on the ynka of poverty
again™™

“Oh. poverty =l she protested

raily--"'not exaclly— life is no:
so hard:”
“What do
“Nothing
#he instantiy
“it"s a form of spcech,
the reeponsibility of
honsekeeping— a smnali  household,
tor we Lwo lve alone together-—
bul that dees not prevent baving
my time much occuyplied!”
“And am 1 indiscre:t
your father's business?”
“Fe in cashier in & largs bank.,”

“Ard has he no vacaiions, tha*

my
vou do., then?™

When T =ay nethipz."
corrected Thereelf.
foer T have
my father's

in arking

h= sends you to take yours alanc
with an sunt?”
The girl had tossed the boalk

upon the seat by hor »lde

e BFP CONTINEED - TOMORRAW.) iaxy to

Parents,

Advertise!

© THERE IS NEED OF MORE PUBLICITY
No Greater Business Than That ol
Promoting the Welfare of
-the Young People

By Dr. W. A. McKeever.
One of the Nation's Begt-Kaewn
Seclalogical Wrifers,

amongy all juvenile welfars

yorkers that there is need of

far betler means of publicity
than they row enjoy. Ia & thousand
places mothers’ clubs, parent-
teacher agsocidtions, and ‘others bf
their c¢lass nare doing excgellent
things .and all the time planning
still better things, but the world at
large kfows too little about their
doings,

The great war bes shown us the
meaning of publicily as we never
before understood it. Indeed. what
was called propaganda probably
played a bigger part than guns in
ike fing] outcome. Especially dur-
ing the last year. of the struggle,
by means of publicity the people
were first informed, then led, and
at last literally driven through the
force of their newly awakened con-
gclence. Well-prepared news items,
postars, placards, and motion ple-
turas did the work.

Now the workers In behalf of
young humanity must certainly fall
behind the procession uniess they
make use of this mew agency of
publicity. Every form of seclety
of the kind needs an able poblicity
sgent even mere than [t needs a
firit-clags president—some one who
can take every lttle important In-
cident of the meetings and render
it into a news item that will be
worthy of a consplcuous headline
A few live-wire, child-fostering so-
cieties are now runniang attractive
advertisements in advance of their
meetings.

One large women's clud has hit
upon the |dea of a postar campaign
as propaganda for better child com-
ditions. They have secured a large
window space in the center of a
business district, and therein they
have been displaying their adver-
tising material

THBRE is & geperal cenvietiom
L)
1.9

Large colpred and decorated
posters, attractive placards, inter-
esting statistical data and. terse

one-sentence appealz in behalf " of
the young—thesa ars all arranged
s0 comspicuously as to attract the
notice of the throngs passing.
Now, supposing that a thousand
thoughtiful people view ths peoster
window during a given week and

ADVICE TO THE

LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Loved By a Widower.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Wil you please help me to solve this
sarfous q om of marriage, my first
betroths] at thirty-two to-a maa of
fifty. s widower, whoe baried his wife
six montha ago.

T am & girl earning $90 a month and
huve & littla nest egg in an I(nherit-
ance that befeil me, all of which my
intended knows. From the very first
he decinrad love at first sight and has
so constaatly pleaded,, loved and kept
on my track, that I hopelessiy gave
in and sald the fated “Yea” Now I
piead to walt until I am sure and in
the meantime this man is showering
so many courtesies om my mother and
all relatives in general that at last
I bagin to feel duty bound out of ap-
preciation to marry him,

My folks tell ma he is too eld and
marryving ms for a2 home and support
tn his declining days, yot they are nice
to him and respect him, as he ls very
gentlemanly and generous Dear Miss
Fairfaz, this has been golng on ~only
four months, this perplesiag game. hat
it is still a puszle Do you think he
is sincereT 1{ msome one can; only
answer this candidly, for ali my folkas
think it {mpessibis for 5= man (o Iay
away his mate for tweniy-four Yyeara
of wodded life and soar imlo |ove
again ke he doe= And they do net
foal that It ls beat for me, who has
everything Npancielly, and be mothing.
He is pressing fer a apeoedy marriage.

ONE WHO DOES NOT ENOW.

I should =say that you alone can
determine the simeerity of your
lover, and thet shounid take
plenty of time to do it. Don't a:low
vourzelf to be pressed end hurried
into a marriaze against your will,
There may be many reasons in favor

of vour marrying this man, but waiz
until you are in love with him
Marriage shoulkd be a sincere, inde-
pendent action, not acquisscence ia
the wishes of coa’s family, or evea
of one's lover,

DEAR MIES FAITRFAX:

last summer | met a yoouxk lacy
through » Mirtution I took her homs
und asked if 1 could call, and she sald
3.  Since then T have sean her nesrly
cvary wook for neariy six monihs ) |
care fer her und [ thizk she cares
for me, but she wiways remembora the
way we first me! and worries about it
1 have bean to her Nodse many Umes
and bave seen hor parents, bat ef
coursa thkey don't know the way wa
mar

Do rou thisk she is right in worry-
ing over sach a trifle? Y B X.

It ism't a trifle when a sensitive
girl fally below lher own standardas
of condycl, and she natourally feels
azhamed of it for a long time after-
ward. However, nothing is aceom-
plizshed by prolonged brooding over
mistakes, snd [ think your friend
ahould pow happily secept the fuct
of the congenial friendship with
yon, without any disturbing reserva-
tions.

Tou

Enow No Young Men.

DEAR MI38 FAIRFAX

My sisler gnd L twenty and elghtesn,
respectively, have movod fo & strange
town: st hgve no means of g=iting
acquainted with yay young men. We
wourld like you to advise us, 88 We do
not care te make =scquaintances by
girting. PERPLEXED. L

Aren't vyou a MHMttle i(mpatient?
Newcomers are not suppossd to
make the first advapces, 2o 1 think
you will have to wait untii the
inothers and sigters of th=s Young
men in Lhis new town come to call
apon Youp, er untjl you meet them
through Jjoining some clubp or go-
ehureh.

—— ———e ey

gain (rom it a new ideas or & new
conviction as to some juvenils need
Read this paster: :
This Clty Has—
357 saloons

Annual eost $2000,006.

2 Public Playgrounds

Annual Cost $3,000.
Are you to blaime for this disgrase?

Wil you heélp to remove iE7

OFf eourse, the new Federal amend-
ment will do away with the Haguor
curse, but thiz is -an cxample .t
forcible advertising.

This new form of welfare prepa-
ganda is“to be one of the comepicu-
ous weapons for offensive snd He-
fepatve campeaigning in behall of
the young. Pustera and placards
which attack the saloon, the brothal,
gambling., the ecigareile and other
enemies of ihe young are to be Ji=-
played beside these which appeal
for canstructive measyres. A this
ia appropriately decoratad with
flags=., picture masterpicces, sad
other adornments.

Finally, since there is no greater
business than that of prometing the
welfare of the children and young
people, let us drop our sevenieenth
century wmethods and - bring ounr
plans and purposes out intp tae
modern limelight by means of wise
publicity.

-

Conversation .

at Meals

By Loretto C. Lynch.

T dots your family talk
ebout when seated st table?
Perhaps you are so closs to

them that you do not or have not
noticed. But let an outsider came
to your home. Recently I have
been ooe of the ontaiders In some
one glse’s home. It waan't a home
for Invalids. It was just the home
of a nice., ordinary. every-day
American family,

The linen was Immaculats The
china was so pretty and tha glase
and silver just glistened. Particu-
Iar cars was taken to serve the
conservatlon dishes in oo
siyle, for I wad company. '

One day a new guest was an-
noanced. and wihen Mrs. Meyer came
in I noticed that the new guest did
nof secm . to receive so cordial a
wealcome a3 some of the rest of us.
She was pale and looked quite dis-
agreeable. In' reply to somecne's
“Lovely weather,” we were treated
to “Nice for some people, but when
one has been through the operation
I've been through good or bad
weather makes little difference.”

Have you ever scém anyone poufr
oil upon a flaming faggot? It was
like one of these that Aunt Mary's
face lighted up! At last some ome
who had had an operation had come
to the hduse!

*Oh, yes,” remarked our newest
invalid, “they wanted to operate on
me at § one morning, dbut [ saild T
would not allow anyone to operate
on me until my husband came. And
then,” she continued, eageriy, “they
gave me = bath and rolled me off
the bed onto the stretcher.”

But at this point Aunt Mary in-
terrupted with: “Did it take you
long to become nmconscious? Yow
know, it took me hours—the doctor
gald he never had handled anyove
as gtrong as §—"

Every day we poer innocents whe
couldn’t boast of a single operation
—#ven a teen)y weony bit of a one—
were treated to all the gruesome
details of operations. Some daya
when we were just bubbling to talk
about General Pershing and Mary
Brown's newest sweelhesart and the
price of the latest shoes. we ware
& mere andience in a world of ents

and heals and adhesions and
stitches.
Then there is another varisty of

conversstion which ought to be ta-
beo at the family dinner. That is
the sublect of the high cost of M-
ing. Do rou know the woman who
scowls when vou are just about e
open your mouth overly wide to In-
duyct a tempting morsel of food and
says, “Oh, dear! oh, dear! Doa't
know how I can go on feading yem
peuple—food s so high and me oms
here seems to appreciate how I must
pinch and save and scrape to make
ends meet™

In these dars of modern rash, the
American family meet nome too
often., and when they do meet it
should be am heur of happiness and
pleasure.

Have you ever Lhought sariounsly
as to why that prosperous Mr.
Brown. with a parfectly nica wife
and threa children. takes that home-
Iy manicurist out to dinner oecca-
sionally? No; he is pot the typical
villaln of the meovie, and he prob-
ably has oaly a bit of friendly eme-
tion toward the lady, but he finds
lier conversation pleasant and her
manner cheerful. A meal in plean-
ans comgyny has a decided tonic of-
foct.

And so, Mrs. Hourewife, you take
a strong Lband. Insist, tactfuily, ef
courze, that there is cheeriulnass
around the family board, and vour
foiks will get mueh more valne oct
of tha food you find ever more 4if-
ficult to provide.

Alice, Where Art Thou?

A group of bousewives wera hav-
ing tes together &t a restacrant,
and talking:over tNe events of the
day. The question under dJdiscus-
gion was to who had dona mest te
win the war. Some sald Haig, oth-
ers Beatty, others Foch.

At last ona worman chipped ip.

“1 dom't know who's done mast Lo
win the war,'' she s=aid; “bdugt T
know who's been most i1alked
about”™ '

“Whe's that™ came a chorus,

“Why, this "sre Alice Lorrsine
that the Franch und Cermams came
ta blows sver!”™
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